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SYNOPSIS,

John Vallasl, & rich soclety favorite

syddenly discovers that the Valiant cor-

poration, which his futher fousded and
which was the principul source of his
waoalth, hias falled. He voluntarily tyrns
over his priviste fortune Lo the recelver
for the corpotation. His entire remalping
an old motor car, o
bull dog and Darsory coust, & neg-
estate in Virginia. On the way to
ry court he meets Shirley Dand-
nn auburn-haired boauty, and de-
hiies that he is golng to Uke Vieginls 4n-
monsely. Shirley's mether, Mre. Dand-
widge, and Major Bristow exchange rem
Iniscencds during which It Is revealed
» major, Vallant'a father, And &
named Sussoon were rivals for the
of Mrs. Dandridge In har  yopth.
4 v and Vallant (ought & dusl on_her
weount o which the former was killed
Vallant finds Damory court avergrown
with weods and creepers and decldes to

vhabilitate the ulm e Vallant saves
H irley from tho bite of & =nuke, which
s him., Knowtng the deadliness of the
bite, Shirley eucks the polson from ‘tha
waound and saves bis Jife. Vallant learns
for the first timp that his (ather Teft Vir-
Finin on e otint of o duel ln which Doc-
or Scuthall and Major Bristow acied ns

\hhll

Hiin fat I1. r'u seconds, Vallant und Shitley
T ITLy |m>d friands, Mrw, Dandridge
faints when she mestn Vallant for the
e w. Vallant dlscovers that he has
a fortune n old walnut troes.

CHAPTER XXI. —Cantlnued

“1 got over it before I was old

enough to make myself a butt of hi
larity,” the doctor retorted. “1 see by
he papers they've invented s new
dance cnlled the griszly bear. [ bhe
lieve there's another named the yip-
Lyoodle, [ hope vou've got 'em down
pat to show the young folk tonight,
Hristow."

The major got up with some irrita
dion. “Southall,” he sald, "sometimes
I'tn tempted: to think your remarks
verge upon the personal. You dan't
have to watch me dance if you don't
-<hoose to.”

“No, thank God,” muttered the doc-
tor. "l prafer to remember you when
you still preserved a trace ol dignity
—twenty odd years ago,”

“If dignity—" the major's blood was
rising now,—''conslsts fn your eternal
tagteless hickerings, I want none of it

What on earth do you do it for? You
hind some friends onee.”
“Friends!" snapped the other, “the

fewer 1 have the better!"

The major clapped on his straw hat
angrily, strode to the door, and openead
it. But on the threshold he stopped,
and presontly shiut it, turned back
slowly and resumed his chair. The
doctor was relighting his cigar, but an
odd fartive look had slipped to his
face, and the bhand that atruck the
mateh was unsteady.

For a time both eat smoking, at
first in sflence, then talking In a de
sultory way on indifferent toples, i
nally the major rose and tossed his
vclgar into the empty grate.

“I'll be off now," he snid. "I must
bHe an the field before the othern.”

As he went down tho steps a car-
riage, drawn by & palr of dancing
grays, plunged past. "Who are those
people with the Chalmoers, I wonder,”
sald the doetor. "They're strnngers
here

The major peered. "Oh,” ha gald,
aver bis shoulder, *“I forgot to tell yon,
That's Bllag Fargo, the rafiroad presi.
lent from New York, and his daugh-

ter Katharine. His private car's
down on the siding, Ther're at the
judge's—he's chief counsel for the

vaad in this state. They'll be at the
tonrnament, I reckon, You'll bg there,

won't youl"

The doctor was pulting some phlals
und fnstruments into o worn leather
bag, “No" ho saldshortly. “I'm go-

ing to tako a ten-mlle drive—to add
to this counly's population, 1 expecl.
But I'm coming to the dance. Prom-
ised Valiant 1 would, In a moment of
temporary aberration,

CHAPTEH XX11.

A Virgim‘an Runnymcde,

Jine In Virginia 18 sometling to
emember.” Today the master of
Damory Court deemed this a true say-
ing. For tha nir was like wine, and
the drifting white wings of clond, plled
above the aniethystine ramparts of the
far Dlue Ridge, looked down upon a
vlolet world bound in groen and sllver.

In his bediroom Valiunt stood looks
ing into the depthis of an anclent ward-
obe, Progently be took from a hook
it of white flannel In which he ar-
rayod himeelf.  Over hls goft whirt he
knotted & pale gray searl. The modish
white suit and the ralling Papama
tirew oul [n fine conlrast the lkeen
gunanned face and dark brown syes.

In the hull below he looked about
nim with satisfaction. For the last
threo doys ha had labored tirelosaly to
i the plage for the evening's evont
The parlor now ehowod walls rimmed
with stralght-back chalrs and the
grand piano—Ilong ago put in order—
had been relegated to the lbrary, That
instinet for the artistic, which had

a

made him a last resort in the vexing
probloms of club entertainments, had
alded him in the Court's adornment.

Out of the kitchens Cassandra’s
egg-benting chatted ke a watchman's
rattle, while Aunt Daphne put the fin-
{shing touches to ap array of lighter
edibles destined to grace the long ta-
ble on the rear porch, now walled In
with snow-white muslin and hung with
candle-lusters. Under the trees Uncle
Jefferson was even then experimenting
with various punch compounds, and a
deliclous aroma of vanilla came to Va-
linntl's nostrils.
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The Red Road, ‘as Valinut's gar
passed, was dotted with straggling pe-
destrians: humble country folk who
trudged along the grassy foot-path
with no sullen regard for the swift
cars and comfortable carriage that
left them bebind; sturdy barefooted
ohildren who called shrilly after Him,
and bappy-go-lucky negro youths clad
in thelr best with Sunday shoes dan-
gling over thelr shoulders, slouching
regardléssly In the duat—all bound for
the same Mecca, which presently rose
before him, & gateway of painted can-
vas proclaiming the fleld to which 1t
opened Runnymade,

He halted his car at the end of the
fleld and snapped a leash in the bull-
dog's collar. "1 hate to do it, old
man,” he daid apologetically to Chum's
reproachful look, "but I've golt to.
There are to be some stunls, and Io
guch occaslons you're apt to be con-
vinced you're the mein one of the con-
teatants, which might cause a mix-up.
Never mind; I'll anclior you where you
won't miss anything" fir

With the excited dog. lugging be-
fore him, he threadsq his way through
the press with keen exhilaration. Now
and then his gloved hand touched his
cap nt a salutation.: He was con-
acious  of ‘swift birdlike glances from
pretty girls, Here was none of the
rigld stralght-ahead gaze or vacant
stare of the city boulevard; the eyes
that looked at him, frankly curious
and inguiring, were full of easy open
comradeship, Some of the glirls wore
gowns and hats that might that mom-
Ing have Issued from the Rue de la
Panlx: others were habited in cheap
materials, But about the latter hung
no benumbing self-consclonsness, All
bore themselves allle. He was begin-
ning to realize that there might resally
exist straitened clrcumstances, even
actual poverty, which yet created no
sort of social difference.

Opposite the canvas-coverad grand
stand sat twelve small mushroom
tents, each with a staff and tiny flag.
Midway Unes of flaxen ropes stretehed
belwean rows of slender peeled sap-
lings from whosa tops floated fanged
gtreamers of vivid bunting. A pavilion
of purple cloth, open st the sides,
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“Friends!”™ Snapped the Other, "The
Fewer | Have the Better!"

awaited for the committes, and near
the center, a negro band was disposed
on campestools, the brasa of the walt-
Ing Instruments winking in the sun-
light, The gtand was a confused glow
of color, of lUght gouzy dresses, of
young girle in pastel musling with
flowers in their belts, pletureague hats
and slender artioulate hands darting
In vivaclous gestures like white swal-
lows — the geniry from the “big
honses."

The light athietic figure, towed by
the white bulldog, drew many glances,
Validnt's eyes, however, as they awepll
the seats, werg looking for but ons, '
and at first vainly. He folt a quick
pang of disappointment. Perhaps she
would not come! Perhaps her mother
was still I, Perhaps—but then sud-
denly his beapt beat high, for he saw
her in the lower tler, with'a group of
young peopla. Hae could not have told
what ghe wore, save that It was of soft
Murillo bloe with a hat whose down-

curved brim was wound with & shaded
plume of the same tint. Her mother
was not with her. She was not look-
ing his way as he passed—her arms
at the moment being held out In an
adorable gesture toward a little child
in'a smiling matron's lap—and but a
single glance was vouchsafed to him
bafore the major seized upon him and
bore him to the purple pavilion, for he
was one of the committes.

But for this distraction, he might
have seen, entering the stand with the
Chalmers just as the band struck up
a deliclous whirl of "Dixle,” the two
strangers whom the doctor had ob-
served an hour before as they whirled
by the Merryweather Mason house bhe-
bhind the judge's grays, Silas Fargo
might have passed In any gathering
for the unobtrusive city man. Katha-
rine was noticeable anywhere, and
today her tall willowy figure in Its
champagnecolor lingerie gown and hat
garnished with bronte and gold this.
tles, setting in rellef her ivory
statuesque face, drew & wave of whis-
pered comment which left a sibilant
wake behind him. The party made
& pleturesque group as they now dis-
posed themselves, Katharine's color-
less loveliness contrasting with the
enger sparkle of pretty Nancy Chal-
mers and the gipsy-like beauty of
Betty Page,

“You call it a tournament, don't
you?" asked Katharine of the judge.

“Yes," he replied. "It's a kind of
contest In which twelve riders com-
pete for the privilege of naming a
Queen of Beauty. There's a ball to.
night, at which the lucky lady Is
crowned. Those little tenls are where
the noblg knights don their shining
armor. See, there go thelr capari
soned chargers.”

A file of negroes wos approaching
the tents, each leading a horse whose
gaddle and bridle were decorated with
fringes of varlous hues, [n the center
of the roped lsts, directly in front of
tha stand, others were planting up-
right in the ground a tall pole from
whose top projected a horizontal arm
Iike a slender gallows. From this was
guspended n cord at whose end swung
a tiny object that whirled and glit-
tered in the sun.

The judge explained. “On the end
of the cord is a silver ring, at which
tha knights tilt with lances. Twelve
rings are used. The pikepointa are
made to fit them, and the knight who
carries off the greatest number of the
twelve s the victor, The whole thing
Is & custom a8 anclent as Virginla—
o ralle, of couree, of the old jousting
of the feoudal ages. The ring is sup-
posed to represent the device on the
hoss of the shield, at which the lance-
thrust wns almed."

“How Interesting!" exclaimed Kath-
arine, and turning, swept the stund
with her lorguette, “I suppose all the
county's F. F, V.'s are here,” she sald
laughingly to Nanoy Chalmers, "I've
often wondered, by the way, what be-
came of the Becond Familles of Vir

ginia."
"Oh, _they've mostly emigrated
North," answered Nanoy, “The ones

that are left are all ancient. There
ara familles hera that dom't admit
they ever began at all” N\

Silag Fargo shook his stooped shoul-
ders with lasughter, “Up North,” ha
said genially, “we've got regular fac-
tories that turn out ready-made famlly-
trees for anybody who wants tb roost
In one."
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And now over the fluttering stand
and the crowd about the barriers, n
etir was discernible, Katharine looked
again at the fleld. “Who Is that splen.
did old man giving directions? The
one who looks ke a lion, He's com-
ing this way, now."

“That's Major Montague Bristow,”
gaid the judge. “He's been master of
lhe heranlds for vears. 'The tourna-
ment eould hardly happen without the
major."

“I'!m sure I'd like him,” she an-
gwered. “What a lovely girl he is
talking to!"

It was Shirley who had beckoned
the major from tho lists. Bhe was
leaning over the ralling, “Why has
Ridgeley Pendleton left?” she asked
In a low volee. “len't ho one of the
twalve "

“He was. But he's 1l He wasn't
feellng up to it when he cam= but
he didn't give up till half an hoar
ago. We'll have to get alony with
eleven knighta"

She made an exelamation of digmay.
“Poor Ridge! And what a pity!
There have nover been léss than the
full number. It will spoll the roval
quadrille tonight, ton. Why doesn't
the commitiee choose some one In his
placa? Listen. Why not nsk Mr. Va-
Uant? He Is our host tonight. I'm

SENT TO FOREIGN COUNTRIES
Vast Amounts d.!'ﬂtilll Capital In-
vested in Colenles and In

Nortlflmiﬂnl. '

Take nru the cap{lal Mlpn!lod ito
new countrlen Yor the developinent of
‘thelr rallways, thelr ofl felds, thelr
rubBAr plantations, Wbolr agricultirs.
Wao. all remimber the political
word of “erpital golog abroad,”

the _Againat British lnvent
nised and controlled by the
y, remarks the

| place the amount of ‘new capital pub-

land was great activity in the new
undevaloped countries. In the capital
market, when the tap {s working easi-
ly, some one is sure to be there with

a buckst, and forelgn borrowers did
uh money from London In bucket
fuls. Exactly how much has been
subseribed in the lust few years no
onoe can say, but the BEeonomint
figures, which are the most consgrva-
tive of all the published . statlstics,

Hlaly ralsed In England ducing the last
five years at 81,0“ 608,000-—one thou-
sand millions nud in advér
ih greator '“::

.m
Ilﬂﬁ.?'nﬂw £200,000,
£100,000,000.

called on the mayor to remonstrate,
“It s & shame that small boys are
pertmitted to make gueh hideous nolsas
In this city,” sald one of the spins,
who assumed great dignity! “Ladies,
I assure you that I am ghocked at the
conduct of thosw boys, annd had I
known that a charivarl was golng on
I eertainly would have sont the entire
police department to the scens of
the grewsomo activity,” said the
mayor, “T agree with you that noth-
Ing like that should have occeurred In
this eity of clvilized peopls. And It
everybody were like you and me there
wonld be no mean little brats to

City Star.

|'would be Hkaly

sure he'd be glud to help out, evem
without the costume.”

“Egad!” he said. pulling his im-
perial. “None of us bad thought of
him. He oounld ride Pendiston's
mount, of course.” He refinsgted & mo-
ment. I'll do It It's exaetly the right

'thing. You're a clever girl, Bhirley."

He hastily orossed the field, whila
she leaned back, hér eyes on the fian-
neled figure—long since recognized—
under the purple pavillon. She saw
the commiite put their heads together
and hurriedly enter.

In the moment's wait, Bhirley's
gloved fingers clasped and unclasped
somewhat nervously. The riders had
been chosen long before Jobn Vallant's
coming. If m saddle, however, was
perforce to ba vacant, what more ap-
propriate than that he should Ml 1t?
The thought had come to her Instantly,
bred of an underlying regret, which
she had all along cheristed, that he
was not (o take part. But beneath this
was a deeper pasaionate wish that she
did not attempt to analyze to see him
assume his place with others long
habituated to that closed clrole—a
place rightfully his by reason of birth
and name—and to lighten the gloomy
shadow, that must rest on his thoughts
of his father, with warmer sunnler
things. She heaved a secret sigh of
satisfaction’ as the white-clad
rose In acqulescence.

The major returned fo the 5rand
stand and held up his hand for sllance.

“QOur gracious Liege," he proclaimed,
in his blg vibrant volee, “Queen of
Beauty yet unknown, Lords, Knights
and Eequires, Falr Dames and gentles
all! Whereas divers noble persons
have enterprized and taken upon them
to 'hold jousts royal and tourney, you
are herehy aoqualnted that the lists of
Runnymede are about to open for that
achievement of arms and grand sad
noble tournament for which they have
g0, long been famed. But an hour
gince one of our noble knights, prick-
ing hither to tilt for his lady, waa be-
set by a grievous malady, However,
lest our Jousting lack the royal num-
ber, & new champlon hath at this last
hour been found to fill the Table
Round, who of hig courtesy doth con-
sent to ride without armor,”

A bugz ran over the assemblage, “It
must be Pendleton who has defaulted,”
sald Judge Chalmers. “I heard this
morning he was sick. ‘Who's the sub-
stitute knight, I wonder?"

At the moment a single mounted
herald before the tents bhlew a long
blast on a sllver horn. Thelr flaps
parted and eleven knights issued to
mount their steeds and draw into line
behlnd him. They were brilllantly
decked in fleshlings with slaghed doub-
leta and plumed chapeaus, and short
Jjeweled cloaks drooped from thelr
shoulders. Pages handed each & long
lance which was held perpendicular,
the butt resting on the right stirrup,

Under the pavillon, just for the frac-
tion of a second, Vallant hesitated.
Then he turned swiftly to the twelfth
tent, Its flag-staff bore o long stream-
er of deep blpod-red. He snatched
this from its place, flung it about his
walst and lnotted it sash-wise: He

| drew the rose from his lapel and thrust

it through thie band of his Panama,
leaped to the saddle of the horse the
major had beckoned, and with a quick
thrust of his heel, swung to the end
of the stamping line,

The field and grand stand had seen
the quick declsion, with its instant ac-
tion, and as the hoofs thudded over
the turf, a wave of hand-clapping ran
acrogs the peats like a sliver raln.
"Neatly done, npon my word!"” sald the
judge, dellghted. “What a daring
idea! Who (8 it? Is It—bless my
soul, it Is!"

Katharine Fargoe' had dropped her
lorgnette with an exelamation. 8he
stood up, her wide eyea fixed on that
fgore in pure white, with the blood-
rad cordon flaunting acroga his hores's
flapks and the gingle erimson blogsom
glowing in his hat. /

"“The White Knight!" sho breathed.
“Who {a he?"

Judge Chnlmers looked round in sod-
den illumination, T forgot that you
to know him, he sald,
“That {s Mr. John Vallant of Damory
Court.”

CHAPTER XX

The Knight of the Crimson Rose.

The row of horsemen had halted in
a eurving line before the grand stand,
and now in the sflence the herald,
holding a parchment seroll, spurred
before each rider In turn, demanding
his title. As this was glven he
whirled to proclaim it, accompanying
each evolution with a blast on his
horn, “Knight of the Golden Spur
“Knight of Castlewood,” “Lexd of

Brandon,” “Westover's Kolght™
“Enight of the Silver Cross”: the
nnmes, faneiful, or those of family es
tates, fell on John Valiant's ear with
A pungent ll.lmr of medievalism. He

sash and the flower In his hal-band,
but the shout of the herald and the
trumpet's blare sesmed to make the

words falrly bolge with inevitability.
And through this struck a sudden ap-
palled feeling that bhe bad really
spoken Shirley’s name, and that every
one had heard, He could not see her
face, and clutched his lance flercely
to overcome an insane desire to stoop
hideously in his saddle and peer un-
der the shading hat-brim. Leat he
should do this, he tastened his eyes
determinedly on the major, who now
proceeded to deliver himself of the
“Charge to the Knights"

The major made an appealing cen-
ter to the charming picture &8s he
stood on the green turf, “the glass
of fashlon and the mold of form," his
head bare, his shock of biond-gray
halr thrown back, and one hand thrust
between the buttons of his snowy
waisteoat. His rich bass volce rolled
out to the farthest corner of the fleld:

“8ir Enights:

“The tournament to which we are
gathered today Is to us traditional; a
rite of antigulty and a monument of
anclent generations. This rellc of the
jousts of the Field of the Cloth-of-
Gald points us back to an era. of
krdghtly deeds, fidelity to gaored trust,
nbllgnUon to duty and loyalty to wom-
an-—the watchwords of true hlght—
hood.

"We lke to think thal when our
forefathers, oftspring of men who es
tablished chivalry, camp from over-

-sens, they brought with them not only

this anclent play, but the precepts it
symbolizes. We may be proud, In-
deed, knowing that this is no hollow
ceremonial, but an eéarnest that the
flower of knighthood has not withered
in the world, that in an age when the:
greed of gold 'was never so darsling,
the #pirit of true gallantry has mnot
faded but blooms luxuriant In the
sparkling dews of the heart of this
commonweaith.

""Moat Noble Knighta! [n the name.
of that high traditlon which this day
preservea! In the memory of those
other knighis who practiced the tour-
ney in {tsold-time glory!: In the sight
of your Queen of' Beauty! I charge
you, Southern gentleman, to joust with
that valor, falrness and truth which.
aro the endurlog glories of the knight-
hood of Virginlal™'

Over the ringing applsuse, Nancy!
Chalmers looked at him with a little/
smile, quizsical yet soft. "Dear old!

“Who ls That Splendld Old Man Ghe

Ing Directions? The
Looks Llke a Llon."

major!” she whispered to Betty Page.
“How he loves the center of the stage!
And he's effective, too. Thirty years
ago, father says, ha might have been
anything he wanted to—even United
States Senator, But he would never|
leave the state. Not that I blame him
for that" she added; “I'd rather be a,
church-mouse in Virginla than Crosus’'
daughter anywhere alse.”
(TO BRE CONTINURD.)

One Who

Heavy Smoker.

Unlque among the devotees of “My
Lady Nicotine” {8 a Dutch sallor
named Berkin, whose boast it 18 that
for the last 66 years his plpe has eon-
sumod & pound of tobacco weeldy. It
requires no skill in arithmetio to dls|
cover that the “Duteh chimuey,” as he!
18 proud to be known, has dissipated
in smoke more than loau_ndudwdm1
of tobacco, which is exactly %4 times
his own welght! '

FELT CALLED ON TO REBUKE

Deacon Had Suffered From Appearance
of Evil and Reallzed Sense
o Duty,

One day n wegtern deacon went to
malke & fraternal call on an esteomed
brother, and whild engaged In conver-
sation t.hmemclhmkuuw door
and the host was summoned
to o matter of business.

"Brother,” lmpreakively 'romarked
the dencon whan the host refurned, *1
talmultumymumlmm

you should avold eves m anmueo'
makes such u hideous racket."—Kansaw |

to attand |

brother,” sadly rojoined the deacon.
“Feeling & trifle wesk and faint, l1'
helped myselt from thy larger bottle.”
Russia’s Nationyl Debt

For sevaral years Russiy has  been
Inereasing s national debt, and fig-
ures show that over 46 por of
loans emitting In the course

{8
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Well Preserved Mud Cottage.

yards from the old part, and s quile
unin{eresting. But the old portion,
belng quite detached from the more
modarn part, has quite s number of
these mud-walled dwellings. They ap-
pear to be hundreds of years old, and
are now getting so unsafe that they
ara all condemned. The walls of meny

of them are nearly two feet thick,.

solid mud, and, from thé appearance
of the walls in some places, seem to
have been built of slabs or Iarge
“bricks” of mud. Some idea of the
thickness of the walls may be got
from a view of the rulned dovecote.
This I8 an extrémely interesting build-
Ing. I was told by the farmer at this
place that the entrance doorway (o
the “cote” was only about three feat
high, and sll the interior walls are
honeycombed with nesting holea for
the birds, both compartments of the
building being alike mside. I under-
stand that thera used to bs & thatched
roof to this place, but It got into such
dlarepalr that a new tlled roof had
to ba supplied. Indeed in some cases,
in the mud-built cottagos they have

to be repaired from time to time,
and this has bean done In most cases
with brickwork. The whole of the old
hamlet Is well worth a visit, for it
has the appearance almost of an Harly
Saxon group of dwellings. It seems
a pity these old places must aventunl-
ly disappear; bul.one of the villagers
thera told me they were scarcely fit
for human habitation and they must
give place to modern houses.

SAVE WOLSEY'S WINE VAULT

British Government +to Preserve
Ligquor Cellar of the Cardinal
at Whitehall,

London—Cardinal Wolssy's wine
collar {8 to be undisturbed by the gov-
armment, when the additional offices
are bullt at Whitehall, For years
past the vault has served as a re-
freshment room for the clerks of the
public offices In the United Services
{nstitution. It in a low chamber.
When the stucco facing was cleared
from the brick the arme of the great
cardinal, carved In stone, were
brought to view. Although Wolsey
probably bullt Whitehall palace, York
place was standing 300 years befors
his time and had been occupled In suc-
cepnfon by 17 archblshops of York.

The wins vault was situated imme-
dintely behind the great hall,  When
Henry VIII seleéd the palace It be-
longed to the see of York, and was
& place of sumptuous maguificence.
Its buolldings and gardens covered
three acres, and from the staire upon
tha river Wolsey entered his barge
and was rowed to Edhor after his dis-
grace. Henry, as soon as he got the
palace, changed [ts name to York
place, In 1698 fire burned through all
of the bulldings above ground, and
subuequent excavatlons lave de-
gtroyed all below the surface except
the ¢ardinal's wine cellar.

JUDITH, GAUTHIER AS BUDDHA

Noted French Writer on Chinese Sub-
jocta Gives Her Guests a
Surprise.

Parls,—Regularly eyery year during
the carnival the well known writer on
Chinessa + subjects, Mme,  Judith
Gauthler, gives a little party in, her
wonderful house In the Rue Washlng-
ton in Parls, The house 18 & museum
of Chinese art and Mma, Gauthier's
guests always find something new to
interest them.

At this year's party, when the guests

arrived, thelr hostess was not-there to
recelve them. The servants told them
that madame would coms presently,
and called their n.!.anm to her latest
trensure,  magnificent life slzegd

Buddha with & paihted face and cov-

E

Washiog Powder
Five Cents—All Grogers
The Rub-No-More Co., Ft. Wayne, lnd.

wear so much false hir
nowadays that It s extremely difl-
cult to tell whith is switch.

Womun

Dr. Pierce's Ploasant Pellets cura con-
stipation. - Constipation ' is- the cause of
many disenses,’ re the cause and 3ou
cure the discase., Easy to take, Ady,

Arms and the Woman.
The Venus of Milo explained:
“A suffragette did it—New York
Sun ’

Breaking 1t Gently.

“Halloa! Bit down. I belleve you
have come to ask me—"
“You have been misinformed. I

haven't come to dask you anything."
“Why, I understand you—""
“I came merely becanse I wished to
be first to tell you a bit of good news.
1 am going to marry your daughter!”

Knew What He Was Doing.

A little boy had a eolt and a dog,
and a friend of the family took spe-
cial delight in teasing him with ques-
tlons such as “Won't you give me one
of your pets?”

One day the boy said:
I'll give you my colt."

The mbther, much surprised, asked:
“Why didn't you offer him the dog?”

“8ht1" whispered the boy; “eay noth.
Ing, say nothing, mother, but when he
goed to get the golt Tl sle the dog
on him."

“All right;

All Right In Thia Case.

A clergyman in a country church
gave out the following notice:

“The ladies of the parish. intend to
prepare a fowl supper on Friday eve
ning for the benefit of the church, It
is hoped that there will be a large
attendance.”

After porvice one of the men present
was Heard to remark: “I suppose It
will be all right to pay for you ‘foul’
supper with ‘tainted' money?”

‘“Why, certainly,” was the reply.
““The guokt of lonor {8 to be 'Althy
luere,’ B0 you sen we'ro not o bit par-
teular,”

New Evil Laid to the Cigarette,

Lucy Page Gaston of the Antl-Clga-
rette lengue recites the following case
of “total depravity." “Thers is nbd
hope,” saye Miss Gaston, “for & young
person who, even when he knows he's
dolng someiling wrong, and knows
the consequences, goes  ahead and
does it.

“A Chicago teacher discovered one
of her little puplls smoking, “Willle,'
she sald, ‘do you kmow what happens
to. amall boys who smoke?

“"Willle looked up Innocently at nfs
precaptress. ‘Yes' he teplied, coolly;
mother tells me they get polsoned hr
Nicodetmus.' "

CAUSE AND EFFECT »
Good Digestion lnllown Right Food,

Indigeation and tho attendant ﬂm
ris of mind and body-are ocer
1w follow continued motu.-

‘proper food.
Tmowhonrolullmnsnndw
bust are likely to overlook the fact
that, as dropping water will wear:
Me“aa_'nthlt_.nmnthl

' | beavy, greasy, rich food, finally cause

lons of ‘appetite nnd: Mmm
Fortunately meny nre lll.wlhll'll
enough I\o study Mﬂdﬂlmm
| the, principle of causs and effect In
lly food. A N. ¥, young wom-
w"mm thusy i s

RIJ]I-NO-!IORE RUB-NO-HOBE.
Carbo Naptha
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